Tom Sender
Great compensation for this hard work were those
rare Saturday luncheons of a small group of friends
with Jules Guesde. He was one of the old guard of
international socialism. He had met Marx and Engels
in London and had worked with them on the party
programme. He was a genuine example of the prophet
who devotes his life to a great cause. His serious,
beautiful head, with its penetrating blue eyes, aquiline
nose, and long grey beard, was immediate revelation
of an extraordinary personality. This great scholar,
whose unusual intelligence would have opened for him
a brilliant career, lived all his life in poverty, often
in misery, because he gave himself entirely to the
service of the great cause he had chosen, wandering
about the entire country from city to city, teaching,
educating, stirring the masses to thought and activity.
A special gift of his was to pick the right men to carry
on the work started by him. He kept close contact
with these men, advising them and thus carrying on
a most systematic political education, an education
that bears its fruits to the present day. Apart from
this work, Guesde wrote excellent pamphlets, published
a magazine, sat in the Chamber, and participated in
the work of the Socialist International. His speeches
were sarcastic, pungent, unshakably logical. But he
was inexorable if you violated the Marxian theory, of
which he felt himself to be the guardian.
During our luncheons, Guesde showed us his most
lovable side. Of course his disciple, Professor Bracke,
was present to smooth the waves if necessary. Among
the discussions we had I remember one dealing with
nationalization of industry. Guesde severely con-
demned its identification in the present society with